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IN ADVANCE. CLOISONNE WARE.proached the house, the ranchman
with extended hand and a face that

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

Thomas James, of Gainesville,
the outer world; wanted neither news-
papers nor modern books, but was
quite happy with Thibetan volumes on
religion, astrology, poetry, philosophy

day for his "helper", who attended "to the
outside part of the business".

All along Baxter street the same system
oi forcing trade is practiced. No sales nre
made by the men on the sidewnl!., but it is
their duty to see that no one is allowed to

THE UNFASHIONABLE ONE.

A fashlouable woman '

' In a fashionable pe i .
i r A fashionable bonnet - .

Of a fashionable hue;
A fashionable mantle
And a fashionable gown,
A fashionable Christian
In a fashionable town;
A fashionable prayer-hoo-

And a fHshlonahle choir;
A fashionable chupel
With a fashionable spire;
A fiishlonuble preacher.
With a fauhlouablo speech;
A fashionable sermon v
Made of fashionable reach;
A fashionable welcome
At the fashionable door;
A fashlonuble penny
To the fashlouiiblo poor;
A fashionable Heaven
And a fashionable Hell;
A fashionable Bible
For this fashionable belle.
A fashionable kneelinir,

. And a fashionable nod;
: A fashlonuble everything,

ButJvoftisfiforiabkGwi;
4

ilfcrciant Traveler.

THE ' PULLERS-IN- "

m

m

A Visit to the Shop of a Famous Japan
ese Manufacturer.

Taere are few persons probably who
aro not familiar with the bright blue
vases and plates decorated with birds
and blossoms which enliven tho win
dows of dealers in Oriental goods and
artistic tea merchants. The number
possibly is much greater of persons
who are unaware, or only imperfectly
aware, of the processes of which cloi-

sonne enamels are the results, and
which have for many generations, since
the introduction of the art from China,
formed one of the principal artistic in-

dustries of Japan. Uninvontive them-
selves, the Japanese possess in a singu
lar degree the faculty of perfecting the
arts which they haTe acquired from
other nations. Unwearying assiduity,
combined with extreme delicacy of
touch, render them unrivaled as work-
men in the management and elabora
tion of detail. Their paintings on
porcelain, executed with a microscopic
minuteness and accuracy, and the fine
intricacy of their inlaid and overlaid
metal work, are sufficient proofs of
their power in this line. But if any
doubt still existed it would be speedily
dissipated by a visit to a workshop
where cfotsonne is being made, and an
inspection ot the processes involved in
its manufacture. The greatest living
maker of cloisonne in Japan, perhaps
in tne world also, is one JNaruikawa,
who resides in Kioto, the old capital of
the Mikados. A nobleman by birth,
be Buffered in the troublous times which
accompanied the overthrow of.thc sho-gun-

and, like many of his compeers
had recourse to trade as a means of
livelihood, without in any way losing
caste, tie has established a reputation
as the first cloisonne manufacturer of
the day, and his wares fetch from the
dealers whatever price he chooses to
set upon them. His courtesy to visitors
is extreme, and be seems far more mix
lous to show them over his establish
ment than to sell them his goods.

In a clean, airy apartment, where
the light comes in softly through the
paper walls, tne workers, men and
women, can be seen at their tasks, un
the surface of the object, generally of
copper, which is to be enameled, the
design is worked out with tiny metal
lillets, like flattened wires, of varying
lengths and shapes. Ihese are fas-

tened on with a strong glue, and form
the cloisons, or partitions, which aro
to separate tho differently colored en
amels. J. his part oi the work seems ot
almost maddening nicety, and must
require immense calmness of nerves
and steadiness of hand. The design
having been thus fixed the enamels are
introduced between the cloisons, in the
form of a dry paste, by means of dimin
utive chopsticks, ihe whole is then
baked, after which the various little
cracks and crevices which appear in the
fused enamel are tilled with fresh
paste, and the article again placed in tho
oven. In the superior work this pro.
cess is repeated a?ain and aerain, un
Ul the surface is uniform and without
flaw, though as yet rough and luster-
less. Ihe polishing is done with a
stone, and is a long and tedious opera-
tion, occupying several months in tho
case of articles of any size. The effect
of the process

.

is to grind down the in--
if. l.J Iequalities oi tue enameiuu surtucc, un

til the design is left clear and indelible,
outlined by the cloisons, and with
fine vitreous luster.

It is obvious that wares which re
quire so much time and skill in their
manufacture should command a high
price; and very high accordingly nre
tho prices for good work. Inferior
ctotsonne can be bought cheap enough,
but its purchase is not to be recom
mended; for, besides flaws in tho work-
manship, which are apparent at once,
the coloring of the enamel is apt to
fade. Of course, in order to distinguish
good work from bad it is necessary, as
in everything else, to be something of
a connoisseur; and especially dimcuit
it is to tell coloring winch will be dur
able from that which will prove tran
sient. With regard to tho blue color
which so aften forms the background
of cloisonne wares, it is important that
this should be ot the right shade, as
there are blues of tunny kind besides
tho pure turquoise tint that is to be
sought after. Tho amount of decora
tion, of course, is one of the considera
tions to be taken into account in de
termining the value of the article; but
this must not be too exclusively relied
upon, as it not unfrequently happens
that a great deal of labor is expended
upon ornamentation which is intended
to conceal other defects, and thus the
best work is often the simplest. A
background introduced and made a
specialty of by Namikawa is composed
ot a transparent blood-colore- d enamel,
dotted with flakes of an opaque white
color. Another maker living at Yoko-hom- a

inserts among his enamels small
pieces of gold-ston- and other artists
have different specialties of a similar
kind. Antique cloisonne is, as a rule,
much discolored, and is for decorative
purposes, of little value; time will show
whether the works of the famous mod
ern makers are to prove more durable.

fall Mall Uazelte.

A THIBETAN STUDENT.
How De Koros, the Great Asiatic Scholar,

Ured and Worked.
Probably there never was a scholar

who, in the pursuit of his favorite
study, was capable of such abstemious-
ness or showed such a lofty contempt
for the very necessaries and decencies
of life as De Koros. He lived like an
eremite, barring the use of the hair
shirt and the scourge. At Yangla,
with a Lama and one attendant, he
lived for four months in an apartment
nine feet square. The temperature
was below sero and the three were
regularly snowed up. Here De Koros
read Thibetan manuscripts literally
from morning till night, with hands so
numbed that he could hardly turn over
the pages. His food was boiled rice
and Ua, flavored with rancid butter,
He drank no spirits and would not eat
fruits, though Zanskar produces chest
nuts and apricots in abundance. Ihe
latter, when dried, form the chief food
of the natives. He cared nothing for

Now Winter Is Hithtlnsr his battles
With muny an Icicle lance,

But I'm writing a "(rentle sprliijr" poem it
Which tho editors wish "in advance".

It is nil, as is usual, of "violets".
It alludes to the "robin's first peep", -

Thomrh a blizzard's a dafly occurrence,
And the snow-drift- s are seven feet deep.

But tho editors singular creatures.
To whom 1 am hound hand and foot

Crnsp at Father Time's typical forelock, I
Till It's nearly pulled out by thg root. ",

For they get 'way aheud of the season,
In a niiuiner most wily and arch;

Bo that while you are reading December
They finish tho number for March.

And lie who would hope for acceptance. ,
Must strike up betimes with his tune, '

And sing Harvest Home In
And Jingle his sleigh-bell- s in June.

Bo when my spring poem Is finished,
No rest does my weary pen get;

I must write a review of a novel ' ) "!
Which Isn't itself written yctl ' "

tlcsite Chandler, in Century.

HE HAD TO STAY.

Genuine "Western Hospitality in
'

Eastern Nevada., ;

ii was in a wuu ana ana region in
Eastern Nevada that a man of middle
age and bronzed face was toiling up
the eastern slope of a rocky hill,, driving
before him a tired donkey that moved
slowly along; with lopped ears and
hanging head. The weather was hot,
although the month was October. At
each step Jtho hoofs of the donkey
struck from the parched soil little
wreaths of dust . The. man who fol-

lowed the patient beast Was dressed in
tho garb of a prospecting miner, ono
of that class whose hopes and needs
send them forth to explore tho wilds of
far-awa- y mountain regions. ' The
donkey bore on his back a few mining
tools, a roll of blankets and two or
three bugs and bundles.

The slope of tho hill was long and
steep. On all sides stretched brown
and treeless hills, about and between
which were spread sandy and alkaline
plains. The scene was one of dreary

amenoss and saddest silence. The
broad waste was so thinly clothed with
stunted sagebrush that on all sides
patches of chalky soil and great gray
rocks the bones and nakedness of the
mountains were exposed to view. Not
a living thing was seen; not tho chirp
of a bird was heard.

At last man and animal reached the
west of the ridge up toward which
they had so painfully plodded. As they
halted on the ridge a look of surprise
came into the careworn face of tho
man, and the donkey raised his droop-
ing head and pricked up his ears.
Where the tired prospector had expect-
ed to find naught but a dreary continu-
ation of the parched region he had long
been passing through he saw before
hi in signs of civilization.

Tne iow sun was almost touching the
top of a range of rooky hills far away
in tho west, and a few tall peaks in the
nearer landscape were beginning to
send great creeping shadows along the
ground. Shading his eyes with his
band, the prospector gazed down upon
a little valley, still in the sunshine, that
lay spread before him. 1 hrough this valo
meandered a willow-clothe- d stream,
and on a terrace or plat of a few acres
stood a human habitation.

As the miner, with shaded eyes,
looked down into tho brightly lighted
little vallev before him his craze was
first turned upon the dwelling it con
tained. He saw a central cabin with.
lean-t- o additions at each end. A stick
chimney rose above the roof of the cen
tral building, and from one of the shed,
roofed additions oroieeted a stove Dine,

Scattered at random about the dwelling
were a few small outbuildings," roofed
with brush and straw, and a rude pal
ing fence inclosed the whole.

Above the dwelling, on the hillside,
appeared a small grove of quaking
nips and willows, indicating tho pres
ence of living water. Some distance
below the grove and the dwelling was
fenced oil a garden patch of two or
three acres, irrigated by tho rill from
the spring., Down in the main vallev,
watered by the willow-fringe- d brook,
were fenced patches of ground many
acres in extant .that snowed cultivation
and crowing crops, while on the com.
mon borderino; the brook, below the
cultivated fields, were seen a horse or
two and a "handful" of cattle.

When the prospector again turned
his eves toward the little dwelling in
the vallev the creeping shadow of the
lig mountain, miles' away, to the west-
ward, had almost reached it. He
ordered his four-foote- d companion for
ward and began to descend the slope,
Familiar sounds, as of old homo music,
greeted tho ears of our miner as be
hastened down the hill toward the
house, and its neighboring cultivated
patches. . yogs barked, sheep bleated,
cattle lowed, diets sauealed and even
the voice Tf the turkey gobbler was
heard in the land. Better than all
else, in the mood he was in, he saw
children swarming about the place
among dogs and pigs. Some of the
youngsters were mounted upon the
roofs of sheds and pens and some on
the posts of the bars that formed the
entrance to the home inclosure, while
still others were running to and fro.
apparently in the wildest excitement
and a man was also seen standing
the yard before the house.

This man, thus waiting in the yard,
was ."the man of the house". He had
been brourht forth bv the barking
the dogs and the wild-eye- d reports of
his children. It was with great sur-
prise that he saw the apparition of the
prospector and his donkey descending
the slope of the mountain. Ihe man
who thus stood forth wore a pair of
baggy butternut pantaloons, held up
bv n single knit woolen susrjender: a
blue woolen shirt and a tattered straw
hat. His butternut-colore- d hair
reached almost down to his shoulders,
but his face was clean-shave- d. He was
a man forty-fiv- e or fifty years old, but
still solid and sound as a nut. From
the moment when he had first seen the
miner and his donkey descending the
side of the mountain this pioneer
ranchman bad watched their every
step and movement with interest.
When the miner finally arrived at the
oars, tied up his donkey, let down
Car. entered the enclosnre and ap

showed a smile in every square inch of
advanced to meet him. Then his

cheery voice rang out: "Stranger,
howdy! Glad to see yer! Cum fur?

"So fur as that, hey? Wall, wall-bl- ast',

me, stranger, howdy! Wall,
wall: glad ter sec yer, by jingof '

"Kin yer git to stay all night? Wall,
reckon yer can't git ter do nothin'

cist! Thar hain't another house with-
in thirty-mil-e o'Wiere. Yas, stranger,
yer kin git to stay all night blast me!
yer jist kin! -

"Hyar! John Thomas John
Thomas! John Thomas, my boy,
let down tho front bars and lead in the
gentleman's jackass. Take him round
to tho cast side o' the pig pen, whar
the mornin' sun'll strike him, and
throw an armful o' fodder over the
fence.

"Yas, stranger, yer kin git to stay
all night. . ... -

"Jolin Thomas ho, John Thomas!
John Thomas, my son, give ..the
stranger's jackass a bucket o water.

"Looks to me, stranger,' like you're
one 6' them'prospectin' pilgrims. Yas?
Wall, I thought so blast me, I thought
so! As fur as ever I seed you up the
hill. I thought so. Blast. me, yas! I
sed to myself that you was one o' them
prospectin pilgrims.

"Sairy Jane, wife! I say, sairy
Jane, in the house thar! You kin cut
the crook-necke- d squash the stranger

11 stay.
'John 1 nomas John Thomas, uoy;

don't yer hear yer daddy call? Yas?
Wall, then, attend to business. Give
the stranger s jackass a bite o barley.

Julia Ann, juy girl, don t stanu
alarm1; run and pull a mess o' turnips.

Blast mo, stranger, et I ham t glad
to see this section so populous!
Come, we'll walk inter the house. But
fust John Thomas, boy! John
Thomas, bring in all the stranger's
things oft n his jackass.

Walk in walk in. lake a seat in
that big split bottom cheer what stands
by the corner ot the hath, it s tne
easiest cheer in the house, 'ceptin1 that
on with rockers onto it, that you see
my ole mammy in.

"Mammy this is a prospectin1 pe-
rsonan' he'll he'll stay all night!

'She's a leetle bit deaf, stranger. 1

had her brought out this summer. She
cum all the way from ole Missoury.
Blast me, stranger, she list sets in the
chimbly corner as happy as a kitten all
day long. Does a feller good to look
ai uer, uon i ur

'How old? Wall stranger, her age
haint alius bin kept as reg lar as it
ought'r bin, but I reckon she's nigh on
to ninety,

I say! hairy Jane, wile, are you
outthann the kitchen? Ycrare? Wall,
I m coin out to cut the head off n
yellow-legge- d hen, so put on the pot
and have somo scaidin water ready.

Git to stay all night. Wall, stran
ger, yer couldn't git to do nothin' elstif
yer tried!

busie, child, git yer a art ay his coat
then jist take the stranger's carpet sack
an' put it under the bed out in the best
room.

Yas, yas! I know, Susie, child I
know that! But your gran mammy km
sleep in the trundle bed, 'long with you
and Julia Ann and Amandy hllcn; yer
mammy an1 me kin take little Jimmy
and Mary Louisa inter bed 'long with
us, and George Alexander is big enough
to go up inter tho loft 'long o' the other
boys, But, afore yer go, child, jist git

coal o nre oil n the hath lur yer
gran mammy s pipe; don'tyersee she s
a waitin T

"What, stranger! Yer kin spread
yer blankets an' sleep on the floor? No,
stranger, yet jist can't spread yer
blankets an' sleep on the floor! Wall,
blast me! Spread his blankets an'
sleep on the floor? Wall, by Jingo!

' Mrangcr, thar hain't another
house in thirty miles; an1 what does
the Bible say 'bout entertainin' a
stranger unawares? Git to stay all
night? Wants to spread his blankets!
Bless my soul, by Jingo!

" hairy jane, wuo, ..be partick lei
an1 peel a few pertaters to put in 'long
with the chicken! '.

" Mamray'll talk to yer, stranger,
while I go for the hen. You'll lind
her right peart Tit, hut yer got ter talk
loud like. Yer kin jist move yer cheer
back from the hath if yer too warm.
We've got ter keep a bito1 fire
to take the chill on n ner an' to light
her pipe.

Mammy, the stranger a talk to
yer; ho U stay an night! , -

xer might nev ter yen a loetie mt
louder'n that, Btranger; yer see, she's
used to my voice. .

John l nomas, my boy, run out
now an' ketch up Bun, watch, iige
and old Bose an tie 'em up; thev
might take to worryin' the stranger's
jackass durln' the night, but yer kin let
the four pups run loose.

What! uia jjosc is unaer the bed?
Git the broom and poke him out. He's
the consarnedest dog fur sleepm un-

der beds that I ever seel
" Amanda Ellen, girl, pick a basket

o' chips and help yer mammy while I
go for that hen.

" Sairy Jane", wife! Sairy Jane, vet
might jist dash a few dough dumplin's
inter the chicken among the pertaters,
ef the stranger likes 'era.

" Asked ef he could git to stay?
Blast me!

Sairy Jane, wife! Better bake
short cake for supper!" Dan Dt
Quille, in N. Y. Sun.

An Octillionth.

The statement that Mr. Marsh, of
Troy, purchased part ot
an acre of land np in Hamilton County

whose lodes of rich and precious met-
als are supposed to be hidden beneath
the surface, caused not a few to go to
work and figure out the purchase. Said
one man: "That amount would be less
than the size of a man's hand." The scribe
thought it would so did the two clerks
in the Comptroller's office who had
charge of computing the daily sales,
Messrs. Williams and Bishop. They
figured and figured, and came to the
conclusion that the purchase could not
be discerned with the naked eye. It
micht with the aid of a microscope.
inannlinit tn their calculation the nne.
octillionth part of the area of the State
of Jiew Xork is less man nan oi
square inch. Albany Jtmrnnk

Fla, is tho father of hfty-thre- o chil
dren. St. Louts rost.

General Sheridan, it is said, will
write an account of his. historic cam-

paign in tha Shenandoah Valley..
George liancrolt, the historian, is

tho only private citizen who has been
given tne right to the floors of Congress

all times. N. Y. Journal.
Reubeu R. Thrall, of Rutland,

Vt., who was admitted to the Rutland
County bar in 1819, has cases on the
docket now. jxuuana ueraia.

Maurice Kingsley, a son of Charles
Kine-slev-. the novelist, has mado a
fortune in the silver mines of Colorado.
He has found the mine mightier than
the pen.

The Montezuma (Ga.) Becora re
cords the marriage of Mr. Dukes aud
Miss Beasley, both living near Granger-vill-e.

The peculiarity of the incident
is that both are paralyzed and neither .

has walked a step lor months.
Said Hon. Roswell G. Hoar in

opening a lecture at wusKcgon mo
other night: "No man makes a failure
of life if in all his lite woric no Keeps
his affections pure and tender, his head
clear and his heart .right." That de-

serves to be written In letters of gold.
Detroit Tribune.

Mr. McElhone. chief of the official
reporters of the House, has been in tho
continuous employment of the House
as a reporter for the last tuirty-nv- o

yrfars, or since the debates of Congress
have been reported verbatim. lie is
now training up his son to take his
place. Washington liepublxcan.

It is impossible to publish the
novel Colonel Barnaby, of the Guards,
killed in the Soudan, left behind him,
because no ono has been able to de-

cipher the manuscript. It 'has been
examined by one who knew the au-

thor's handwriting well, and has been
in the hands of a professional t",

but nothing can be made
of it.

William Bender, of Cincinnati, has
been sent to an insane asylum because
of the litte eccentricity of throwing in
the fire a package containing forty
thousand dollars in Government bonds.
William had been on a prolonged bend-

er, and he fancied some of his relations
were seeking his wealth; hence he is
now in bonds as a lunatic Cincinnati
Times.

The wife of General Sheridan was
born in an adobe house at Albuquerque,
N. M. The house hi which she first
saw the light contained ono small
grated window, a mud chimney in the
comer, ana a neavy uoor nung ou
wooden hinges. Major Rucker, her
father, was Quartermaster of the mili-
tary post at that time, and the infantile
years of Mrs. Sheridan wero passed
amid the ruuo scenes ot a frontier army
camp. Chicago Journal.
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HUMOROUS.

Mr. Tennyson's new poem says
that blackbirds have their wills. The
lawyers will now all go hunting for
blackbirds. Louibville Courier-Journa- l.

Proof-read- er to editor Is this
"little bother" or "little brother," in
your manuscript? Editor (who has
one) It doesn't make any. difference.

Burlington Free Press. '

An agricultural editor says: "No
animal can fight and eat at the samo
time." Ho has evidently never seen a
traveler at a
stand. Philadelphia Call.

A woman has written an essay on
"Silence as a Weapon". This must ac-

count for the boldness of a mouse
when ha hears the mellow shrieking of
a female at his appearanceJle knows
she has not her weapon with her
Yonkers Statesman.

A Student of the Dime Novel.
"Come, now, Bertie, kiss your little
sister and make up with her," said
mamma to her ld boy.
"What! the Pawnee Chief bow low to
pale-fac- e Cry Baby! Mother, you ask
too much." Tid-Bit- s.

Dairy Hint: A French agricull
ural college experiment is claimed to
have demonstrated that giving cows,
water at 66 degrees increased the milk-yiel-

one-thir- d. How would it do to
make the water 182 degrees, and so
make the yield two-thir- greater.
Lowell Courier

Overjieard Coming Out of Church.
Shp: " Next time you want to sleep

during the sermon, you'd better go and
sit with Mr. A., and lay your head on
him. You'd be really comfortable
then." He: " Why? Is Mr. A. nice
and ahem! soft?" She: "No; but
he's one of the pillars of the church."
N. Y. Ledger.

' "What is the difference between
this coffee?" asked Fogg at the breakfast-

-table the other morning, "and that
beautiful picture over tho mantel?"
As nobody ventured a solution, Fogg
continued: "That picture is painted in
oil, and this coffee is water, colored."
One of those silences which can be felt
followed immediately. Boston Tran-
script.

Little Katie came into the library
just as Uncle Arthur was finishing up
a story with which he was entertaining
the other children. "Oh, tell it to
me," begged Katie; "please tell it
over, Uncle Arthur. "U, no, 6aid
,Tak; "uncle's tired. We're going to
put him to sleep now." "Yes," an-

nounced Harry. "You've come too
late, Katie; the edition is exhausted."
Harper' Bazar.

Interesting Arctic Relics.

A series of Arctic relics of strange
interest has been carried home by tho
Captain of an English whaler and
transmitted to the English Admiralty.
These relics consist of various docu-

ments in a cylindrical tin case, which
had been deposited by several of the
Franklin search expeditions thirty
yean ago, and a statement left by Sir
Allen oung when at Beechey Island
in 1875. The Captain states that he
picked up the document in Prince Re-

gent's Inlet. He is of the opinion that
the natives have cleared out Beechey
Island depot of everything that would
be of service to man in those region.
2f. Y. Post

and history, written or printed in
wooden types, and kept in in-

destructible bookcases of cedar.
At Titaliya he lived in a native
hut, regardless of heat, damp and
mosquitoes. He refused the hos- -

Eitality offered him by Major
who, we believe, commanded a at

detachment of Sepoys at Titaliya. In
Calcutta he never even took his ride on
the Course in the evening, but walked
about the compound or limited grounds
of the Asiatic Society, and only saw an
intimate friend or some Oriental schol
ar. No wonder that English officials
were compelled to describe him as "a
singular union of learning, modesty
and greasy habits". A countryman,
who, as an artist, happened to bo in
Calcutta and paid him a visit, was evi
dently amazed at this "prison life .

We are not surprised to find that he
had some difficulty in expending the
monthly allowance of fifty rupees
granted him by Government; that he
left untouched a sum voted him by the
Council of the Asiatic Society and that
he repeatedly refused all aid from pri-
vate sources. Indeed his retiring and
modest disposition was not incompati-
ble with a certain amount of unamiable
haughtiness and asperity. We could
wish that he had lived more gonerously,
changed his blue cotton dress oftenei
and enjoyed a few simple pleasures.
Dominie Sampson was a profound
scholar, but in the ruins of Derncleugh
he feasted with Merrilies, and fairly
drank her health in a cupful oi brandy.
A more generous diet and a little qui
nine might have enabled De Koros to
survive the malarious fever of the
Rungpore Terai. Saturday lleview.

CHESTNUTS CONSIDERED.

Does Humor Live on from Generation to
Generation T

Does a joke ever wear out? Certain
gags, quips, puns and smart sayings
undoubtedly get old, bald and toothless
onco in a while and are relegated to
the shelves of antiquity, but docs a time
ever come when they crumble away
and are lost or when they become too
decrepit to hobble forth once morcr

Any attentive newspaper reader will
observe in the wit and humor oi the
present day jokes with which he be
came familiar when he was a boy,
stories which in new clothes and mod
ern millinery he read when he was in
school, and which his father and grand-
father probably read before him, and
puns which were worked off on the sur-
vivors of the flood and have been on duty
ever since. Each reader will discover
some combinations in the construction
of modern jokes which will be new to
him, but that does not prove that they are
not niustv to somobod v else. Manv of our
modern humorists have achieved great
success in the art of dressing up the wit
of past generations. They have invent
ed some new situations, and in some
cases they have applied their jokes in
such a way as to leave the impression
that they were new, as, indeed, they
may have been, yet tho fact that so
much humor lives on from generation
to generation in about the same form is
suggestive of the idea that most of the
jokes which convulse tho people of to
day caused those of the last century to
explode with laughter and aro destined
to perform the same service lor genera
tions yet to come.

The habitual reader oi modern
humor will lind in the writings of Ad-
dison, Pope, Jerrold, Hood and other
wits ot long ago strangely laminar
Ideas, though he may never have seen
these works before, and Irving,
Phosnix, Doesticks, Mrs. Partington
and Artemus Ward and a host of con-
temporary writers worked the same
mines in which modern humorists are
delving. It does not necessarily follow
that all humorists are delving. It does
not necessarily follow that all humor
ists are plagiarists, but it is a question
if the sum of humor increases from
ago to ago and if it is not under varv
ing conditions about the same old thing
whenever and wherever it Is found.
Chicago Herald.

THE PEACOCK.

Another Illusion Dlsielled-- A IMrd With
ont Vanity or Brains.

"It seems like a pity to shatter a be
lief that has existed for years," said
dealer in pug dogs, pigeons and pea- -

cooks this morning to a news gatherer.
"but the old, old story of the vanity of
the peacock is a miserable myth.
can not understand why people be
lieved in it so Ions'. Whv. sir. are vou
aware that the peacock has less brains
than the chicken? Do you know that
the peacock is practically the idiot of
the feathered tribe, the same as the pug
is of the canine race? A peacock, sir,
hasn't sense enough to go in when it
rains. No, sir. What I say is literally
and actually true. I have seen 'em stand
out in a storm and pick up corn, while
every sensible turkey, goose or duck
would be under shelter.

"It is simply the gaudy plumage of
the peacock that has led to the story of
his vanity. I suppose in days gone by,
when some parson or other had no
text, he just lit on the peacock as a
subject and jumped in without regard
to nice distinctions in natural history.

"it is true that when the peacock
hoists his tail and struts around it looks
as if he was trying to show off, and all
the women folks say: 'Just look at the
vain thing!" The truth is that the pea-
cock rarely, if ever, exhibits his mag-
nificent circular tail except when court-
ing. A male pigeon swells out his
neck-feathe- while a barn-yar- d rooster
seeks for dainty morsels for the hens
and clucks complimentary clucks. The
peacock takes a different style, that's
all.

"I don't suppose that a peacock has
sense enough to know that his feathers
are gaudy or his feet ugly. It's a dead
sore fact that he has a smaller head
and less in it than any bird yon can
mention that is half his size in body.
Vanity be Mowed!" Philadelphia
Ketns.

J. Wilkes Booth's widow and two
children, now grown np, live in seclu-
sion in Alabama.

escape from the store. On several occasions
persons were caught in the doorway and
forced back again into the store. Now and
then a fight occurs in the Btores, when the
"pullcr-- is summoned to take care of the
man. In the case of Michael Winn, who
had an encounter with the man in front of
No. 18 Monday, he received scratches and
had liis coat torn. It is a frequent occur
rence to have his collar and necktie octlie
buttons of his coat torn off while struggling
to avoid trying on clothing. The whole
business is carried on by persuasion at first
and then by force. The traders rely upon
impressing their victims with the cheapness
oi tne goods, and alter putting the clothes
on thein refuse to give back the old suit,
and in this wav friehten a great mnnv neo- -
ple into buying what they never needed or
wanted.

The custom of "pulling-in- " is not con
fined to ISaxter street nor to men alone.
The same business methods nre practiced
with groat success in Division street, only
here the players In the game are women,
and they work for milliners. The whole
east side of the long blocks between Catha-
rine street and Market is given up almost
entirely to bonnetmakers, and every door
has its "puller-i- n before it, greedily seek-
ing what she may devour.

They aro a curious-lookin- g set, these fe-

male "pullers-in"- , They represent almost
every ago and nationality under the sun.
The woman who walks alone through Di
vision street must have a strong mind and
a stronger arm to resist the prowess of
these "pullers-in"- . Very few pass through
the gauntlet without leaving some of their
money in the shops. This bueiness lute
been so long established that it has been
reduced to a science. Many of the women
have grown gray in the service, but there
are always on band a number of little girls
in training, learning the tricks ot the trauo.

k DEMONSTRATOR OF MILLINERY.

In front of one door, half way up the
street, a child, who could hardly have been
more than twelve years old, stood out in
the cold all day yesterday and attacked
the passers-b-y in a maimer which did credit
to her teachers. At a door or two further
np another little girl stood shivering be-

side her companion, who was giving her
lessons in the business.

Before another door nn old woman, who
had resisted the enticements of half a
doien solicitors below, was loudly wrang
ling with a lively Italian, who would not
take "No" for an answer. The solicitor
argued and the woman swore. The

puller-i- n gamed the day, however, and,
almost before the victim knew it, she was
hustled into the shop and left to the mer
cies of those inside. These "body-catc- h

ers", so the Bowery denitens call them,
are very wary, however, and know the mo-

ment they look on a passer-b- whether she
is "game" or not. Although every per
son who walks throngh the street is ap-
proached in some form or other, there is
only a certain, class of women who are
rudely treated. Experience has made
thein cautious about tackling a well.
dressed woman, but the ordinary Bowery
resident is treated with little ceremony.

A DIVISION STREET " PULLER-IN"- .

The "body-catchers- " occasionally make
a mistakn, however. One day last week a
modest little woman, plainly dressed in
black, passed the Milliners' row on her
way to the Chatham Square Station. The
first "puller-in- " Bhe came across ap
proached her a little cautiously, and met
with no response. The second, emboldened
by the other s fuilure, became a trine more
attentive, while No. 3 grasped her by the
arm and nearly forced her Inside the door.
The woman became frightened, and ran
back down the street. Meeting an officer
a few blocks awav. she complained to him,
and had the "puller-in- " arrested. The
next morning the stranger appeared
niraist her, and the "body-catcher- " was
fined ten dollars for disturbing the peace,
This was a rare exception, however, as, in
most cases, persons will not take the
trouble to go to court. The officer on beat
yesterday on Division street said that this
unwillingness on the part ot the people in
sulted to complain of the women is the
reason that the nuisance can not be
abated.

These women recognise the fact that
the police can not touch them while
standing within the limits of their door
steps, and when the omcer is in sight they
are verv caraiul to no go peyona pounas.
But they have a system of "spotting" him,
and the moment he has turned the corner
word is signalled all along the lineandthey
indulge in their trade again with the great-
est freedom. Besides the arrest mentioned
above, only one other has been made for
several weeks. A young gin nappenea to
be strolling down the street, looking into
the s, when Bhe became the
bone of contention between two rival
"body-catchers- " and was nearly torn to
pieces in the struggle. One of the women in
the excitement of the moment slapped the
other in the face. The young girl who was
the cause of the quarrel escaped and an
officer arrested the "pullers-in- " and put an
end to the fight. Generally, however, they
work with the Greatest harmony, and a
traveler runs the gantlet from one to the
oi ner wuauut cwuoiug jewmuoj.

From eight o'clock in the morning till
eight at night they stand at their posts all
the vear round, bare-heade- d and scantily
clothed. Occasionally they go inside to
warm themselves, but they stand immedi-

ately before the window, on the alert for a
customer. Saturday afternoon and even
ing is the time of their high carnival, ard
it is then they reap thei beet successes from
the crowd that nasses tnrousrn invisior
street to the Bowery. --V. T. World.

Employed by Retail Dealers on Certain
Streets of New York How Hatters,
Shoemakers and Clothiers Drag In Their
Customers1 The Women Take Tart In
Grabbing; the Unwary Experiences to
Banning the Gauntlet.

From Canal street to Chatham the south
side oi Baxter street is lined with many

clothing stores.
Each establish-
ment has its

MM A Ing
"puller-in- "

in front
stand,
of the

door, whose busl
ncss it is to allow

HADE FOR PRINCE AI.EX-nobo- d J to pRBS

anpkii. along tho street
without getting them into the store. The
sidewalk is narrow, and all but ubout four
feet is blocked with a mass of hanging over
coats and full suits of clothing mounted on
dummies. The "puller-in- " is thus able to
block the sidewalk and turn the stream of
pedestrians into the store. It is tho anibi.
tion of every " puller-i- n " to let nobody pass
him. If the mnn has escaped from the store
above a special effort is made to grab him
At first tho enterprising agents politely ask
their victims to look at their stock, but if

an attempt is made to get by force is used.
The "pullers-in- " are big, muscular men,
and it is seldom that anyone escapes them,
No matter how much resistance is made,
the man is landed in the store and held
there until the salesman gets his hands on
him. This sort of persuusion has recently
mane trouble for tho " pullcrs-t- n , and sev
crnl of them have been brought before the
courts.

They are no respecters of persons, and
now and then seise upon a man who com- -

plains ot them. A abort time ago Justice
i)u(fy was hnnteiiing along Baxter street

ORABB1NG TUB UNWARY.

when ho was captured. " He was hustled in-

to a 'store and shown several suits of
clothes which he was forced to examine,
He escuped by buying some suspenders ami
collar-bu- t toiiH. The nextdaya man named
Charles Harris complained to the Justice
of having been knocked about on Baxter
street and asked for a warrant for his as.
sailant s arrest. When the man was
brought befoie him Justice Duffy recog
nised him as Abraham Friedman of No. 8
liuxter street, who had pulled him into his
store only the day beloro. 'the persistent clothiers on Uaxter street
have paid no attention to the order of Jus
tice Duffy, and a burly "puller-i- n patrolled
the curb in front of every store yesterday.
they pulled and hauled as usual and land
eil tho passers-b- v inside their respective es.

tabhshments. During the afternoon H.d
nrd Mullen ot No. 91 Munroe street

strayed off from the Bowerv and soon
found himself among the "pullers-iu"- . He
told the men that he was not tn need of
clothing, but agreed to go inside and look
at the stock. After ho hud gone through
the performance three or four times he had
enough. But the "pullers-in- " still insisted on
his taking a look at the goods. Mullen got
angry and tried to pass, but a man in front
oi Pio. 43 grabbed him bv his arms and
pushed him into tho store. Then he shut
the door and put his hack against it until
the clerk appeared. Mullen was led to the
rear of the store. His overcoat was taken
Off and half a doien coats were put on one
after another. He was buttoned up, aud
the wrinkles patted down, and a chiss
thrust before him. Mullen did not need an
overcoat, so the persintent clerk compelled
hnn to try on several suits of clothing.

the same thing was repeated at a num
ber of stores. A man named Lawrence
seited htm and pulled him into No. 64 Bax
ter street. This wns a boot and shoe store,
The proprietor told hiin to sit down, took
off his old shoes and fitted him with a

second-han- d pair. The shoes did
not suit, so a new pair was produced. Mul
len thought that he had been bothered
enough and made np his mind to have hi
turn on the "puller-in"- . With a jump he
snatched the new shoes and started out of
the store to test the ones on his feet. He
ran down the street with Lawrence after
him, and was caught by a friendly "puller-in- ",

who held him for a policeman. Mullen
was marched off to the station-hous- e and
locked up on a charge of larceny.

As the reporter left the crowd in front of
the shoe store, lie was seized By a "puller-in- "

for a hat store. The man took him by
his arms and pushed him into the store. A
clerk closed the door, and, standing be-
tween it and the reporter, politely took off
the Inttor's hat and said "Burke", as he
looked at the name inside.

"What kind of a hat do vou wantf" the
man aeked, still holding the hat.

"I don't want anything
"You don't mean that."
"I tell yon 1 don't want anything here."
"Don't yon want a tea dollar srold

piece?-- ' inquired the clerk, as he took down
halt a don n hate from a shelf.

"That' a different thing."
"Well, you'd take that, wouldn't you?

Then how do I know but you want a hat?
You don't know what von want."

The mae laid nut an assortment of hats
and named the prices, finally making a re-
duction ou all oi them. He tried on one
list after another and railed attention to
the gtvat bargains offered. During this
time he held the reporter's hat in his hand
ana refused to give it op. At last the
porter made known his errand, when the
maa explained he was forced to keep a
"puller-i- n " on account of the competition.
He saM it cost him seventy-fiv- s cents
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